The worried souls of old, content,
The tattering baby's smile blend,
Each beat rise fidelity,
Each kick remember duty.

Each cut indicate obeyance,
Each blow to ordinance,
Each beat harden my heart as stone,
Each kick deafens my ears as cone.

Each cut isolate my senses bright,
Each blow darkens the light,
Seen nothing, nothing except ORDER
With blood it ciphers on papers.

Follow, follow, follow, follow,
No comment nor a mew,
Justice or injustice unconcern,
Law or unlaw undiscern.

Human or inhuman unregard.
Duty counts reward or unreward,
You arm the right hand to struggle
And cut the left arm in goggle.

And also arm the left to fight,
Against the humble right,
Both right and left mingle and plunge,
To pluck eyes in revenge,

Avarice and craft unearth,
They push into hearth.

Pronounce you,
Slaves unworthy to
Perfidity in your vit .
Honesty to her creed glow.